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With the : 
Colors
P riva te  J. D elbert Wilson of F ort 
Bragg, N orth  Carolina, is visiting his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Wilson, 
and his wife a t Newton. The division 
will shortly  move to Dayton, Ohio, or 
M ontana for train ing  as parachute 
infantry, he believes. D elbert was 
given a short furlough afte r return ing  
to  duty from  the hospital, following 
trea tm en t fo r his shoulder. He was 
injured la s t w in ter when a “jeep” 
w ent over a cliff a t  Camp Claiborne, 
Louisiana, during n igh t maneuvers, 
killing one m an and in juring the other 
occupants. His shoulder was frac- 
tured. A fter returning* to duty, it  de­
veloped an abscess and he w as sent to 
the hospital a t  F o rt Bragg.
$ $ $  ^ $
George W. Anderson, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. B. B. Anderson, w as commission­
ed a lieutenant senior grade in the 
United S tates N aval A ir Force a t  St. 
Louis on November 2. He will report 
to  the D artm outh  College Naval 
Training school a t  Hanover, New 
H am pshire on November 24. A fter 
eight weeks of intensive w ork in the 
indoctrination school he will be a s­
signed to a N aval A ir Base. He was 
commissioned as an  aviation volun­
teer specialist in the N aval Reserve. 
F or the p as t six months, Mr. A nder­
son has been a studen t instructor in 
the A rm y A ir Corps Technical school 
a t  Chanute field, Rantoul.
$  ^  ^  ^ $
Louis W orthey of Newton is in re ­
ceipt of a large diploma sen t home by 
his son, F ran k  W orthey, seam an first 
class, on the U. S. S. New Orleans. 
The diploma says F rank  crossed the 
equator on April 22, 1942, on the U. 
S. S. New Orleans bound for Brisbane, 
A ustralia. He w as initiated into the 
order of “Sons of Neptune,” a custom 
every sailor is given the f irs t tim e 
he crosses the line. F rank  has been 
on patro l du ty  in the Pacific and un­
doubtedly was in the B attle  of the 
Coral Sea. j
•3*
M arvin M arshall came Sunday for 
a short visit w ith  his wife, V irginia 
W agy M arshall, and his parents, Mr. j 
and Mrs. Paul M arshall of Newton, f 
He is in the United S tates N avy Con- j 
struction battalion, the “Seabees,” and 1 
has been stationed a t  Providence, j 
Rhode Island, recently. I t  is probable < 
he will go to an advanced naval base 
in the near future.
Mr. and Mrs. John E. Jones of Rose 
Hill vicinity have three sons in the 
service: P riva te  W illiam W. Jones,
Company A, 320th Med. Bn., 9 5 th ; 
Div., APO 95, Camp Swift, Texas; 
Corporal O. L. Jones, Company C, ! 
801st S. S. R., Camp Murphy, Florida; j 
and P rivate John F. Jones, 83rd Air j 
Base squadron, A. A. F. B. S., Mid­
land, Texas.
P riva te  Russell F. Desch, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. W illiam B. Desch of 
Indianapolis, form erly of Wendelin, 
w ith  the A rm y A ir Corps, is now s ta ­
tioned a t  the New Orleans A rm y Air 
Base. New Orleans, Louisiana. He 
was employed a t  the L. F. Ayres de- j 
p artm en t store before going in s e r - j 
vice in September.
* * * * * *
Dale E. Robinson of near Newton 
has reported to the educational of­
fice, Navy pier, Chicago. He has 
been teaching a t  Oakland recently, 
and joined the U nited S tates Navy, j 
His address is Company Z-271, sec- | 
tion 3, Educational offices, U. S. N. I 
T. S., N avy pier, Chicago.
* * * * * *
Mrs. A. C. Bolander has received j 
word th a t her nephey, Harold Pic- j 
quet, a son of Mr. and Mrs. W alter j 
P icquet, form er residents of Sainte j 
Marie and Nev/ton, who is in the ' 
United S ta tes Navy, is stationed in ;
; Iceland.
* * * * * *
P riva te Adam Reisner has w ritten  
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Reis­
ner of near Newton, th a t he has been 
transferred  from  F o rt McClellan, 
A labama, to Company L, 310th In ­
fan try , APO 78, Camp B uttner, N orth 
: Carolina.
4---- - *--* * *
i Carl Week, who joined the N avy r 
! recently, w rites home th a t he took “ 
his oath on November 11 a t  alm ost 
11:00 o’clock, and in fifteen m inutes 
paid tribu te to other w ar veterans. 
He w ent from  there to Chicago, where 
he will become a radio technician th ird  
class.
* * * * * *
According to word received from 
the W ar D epartm ent by Mrs. Florence 
F oster of W interrowd community, 
her son, Technical Corporal Melvin 
H. Foster, has arrived safely a t an 
unknown foreign port.
* * * * * *
Sergeant Robert Gearing was here 
for a few hours from  F o rt Knox, 
Kentucky, Sunday, visiting his m oth­
er, Mrs. Zola Gearing. He is in a  
tan k  destroyer battalion, known as the 
“T igers.”
* * * * * *
P riv a te Leland Woods, U nited I
S tates A rm y A ir Forces, is v isiting  
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Omer Woods 
of near Newton. He is stationed in 
Georgia.
Hi $ $ ^
ANSW ERS’ VIRGIL 
BLISS’ POEM
D ear Mr. Bliss,
Somewhere in A laska:
You sure know plenty
But we ain’t  goin’ to ask  ya.
Ju s t read your poem 
In the Newton Press 
Who this is from,
I ’ll le t you guess.
We know when its sunny 
We know when it  rains 
So m ilitary  secrets 
Will secrets remain.
We know where you’re going 
We know where you’ll land,
No need to inform  us 
If m et by a band.
We know where you sailed from,
We don’t  need the date.
And mom will rem em ber 
The meals th a t you ate.
You don’t  need a diary,
And it ain’t  no sin.
You don’t  need the envelopes 
Our le tte rs came in.
You don’t  need a  flashlight 
To guide you a t  n igh t 
All you need to do 
Is follow God’s light.
W hen hiding aw ay 
And tak ing  your smoke'
The home folks are doing 
W ithout their “Moch”
You know a  lot, lad,
T hat you don’t  dare tell 
So ju s t keep the lid on 
And give ’em hell.
There are friends like me 
Back of you, knowing 
T hat sooner or la te r 
’Twill all m ake a  showing.
If  I  dare to, Mr. Bliss
I ’ll sign th is poem w ith  a kiss.
For i t ’s boys like you 
And friends like me 
T h at will keep this land 
“The Land of the Free.”
—A W ell W isher from  T erre H aute.
